CHAPTER XI
AUTUMN IN BADEN-BADEN (1905)
IN the autumn of 1905 I made my way to Baden-Baden,
drawn not only by the presence of Prince Billow, but
also by confidential news I had received from Count
Nigra in Vienna of the arrival of the Italian Minister
Tittoni. In those circumstances one might expect all kinds
of noteworthy political developments in those stirring times
when Germany's somewhat impetuous Moroccan policy was
in the limelight, I was soon to realise that my expectations
of Baden-Baden were to be surpassed by the reality, for the
town on the Oos was the summer resort of a number of
statesmen whom I was to meet. These included Baron
Staal, former Russian Ambassador in London, Herr von
Botticher, former Vice-President of the Prussian State
Ministry under Bismarck, but, above all, the Imperial Chan-
cellor, whose guest I was frequently to be. He was installed
at the Stephanie, the leading hotel in the town, where he
occupied a suite with his household and staff. His wife and
his mother-in-law, Donna Laura Minghetti, and the latter's
faithful courier, Professor Blaserna, were with him. As at
Norderney the previous year, Herr von Below was in
attendance. Baden-Baden was not, like Norderney, far
removed from the main routes of Europe. It was more
accessible than the little island town on the North Sea,
Norderney could still offer a certain measure of privacy; at
least it was not an international meeting-place, but exclusively
Germany, One hardly ever met anyone but Germans apart
from an occasional visitor to the Chancellor,
In Baden-Baden it was otherwise. Situated on the frontiers
of France and Switzerland, this lovely resort was the Mecca
of many foreigners,
H                             113